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Pericles prince of Tyre, 

ITeLllu i!c Madam, and my Queene. 

T but. I know younor. 

Per. Y ou bauc heard me fay when I did flye from T/r<% I left 
behind an ancient fubftiiudc; can you remember what I cald the 
man , I haue namde him off. 

Thai. T was He lb anus then, 

/V.Sriil confirmation, embrace him eicaie Thaifa,this is hee 
now do I long to beare how you were found ? ho w polfibly p;e> 
ferned ? and who to thankefbefidesthe Gods)for this great mi. 
racic ? 

Thai. Lord Cerimon my Lord, this man through whom the 
Gods Ihewnethrirpovyer that can from fir A to-laft refolue you. 

Per , RcuercntSir the Gods can haue no mortall officer more 
like a God then you, will you dcliuer how his dead Queene re- 
liues ? 

Cer.I will my Lord ,befccch you firft goe with me vnto my 
houfe. where fiiall be Ihewnc you all was found with her , how 
(he came plac’d heere in the temple, no ncedfull thing ommitted 

Per. Puer Dian blelTe thee for thy vifion , and will oft'er night 
°blations to thee jThaifa this Prince, the faire bethrothed of 
you rdaughtei jiball marry her ar Pentapolis, and now this orna- 
ment that makes me looke difmall,will I clip to forme, and what 
this fourtecnc yeares no razor touch to grace thy marriage day, 

lie beautifie. , - , , 

Thai. Lord Cerimon hath letters of good credit, Sir, my father s 

C ' 5 />tr. Hcauens make a ftar of him,yet there my gueene, week 
celebrate their Nuptiall, and our felues will in that Ktngdome 
fpend our followiug dayes; our fonn av.d daughter (bail in Tyrm 
Lord CcrimWyW c do our longing flay, 

Tohcarcchcrcft vntolde,SirJcadstheway« 
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Enter Gower. 

In Antieehns and his daughter, youhaue heard 
Of monfirousluft, the due and loft reward : ^ 





pir ides Prince of Tyre. 

Perkite, his Queene and daughter fcene, 
u oua h affaylde with Fortune fierce and keene 
Vertue preferd from fell deftru&ions blaft, 

Led on by heauen, and crownd with ioy at Uft • 

T„ H elite ait us may you well defery, 

A figure of truth, of faith of loyalty : 

In rcuerend Cerimon there well appeares. 

The worth that learned charity aye weares 

for wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their curled deed, thehonord nafhe 
Of ’Pericles ,to rage the Citty turne. 

That him and his, they in his Pallaee burne s 
The gods for murder Iceraed fo content 
To punilb although notdonc,but meant. 

So, on your patience euermore attending, 

New ioy wait c on y ou hecre our play hath tiding 

FINIS 





- 






-L' 





